SUNDAY MORNINGS

In heaven no longer needs),

Such dance around the trysting-place

The moonstruck lover leads ;

Which superstition I should scout, -

There is more faith in honest doubt

(As Tennyson has pointed out)

Than in those nasty creeds.
But peace and righteousness (St. John)
In Roundabout can kiss,
And since that's all that's found about
The pleasant town of Roundabout,
The roads they simply bound about
To find out where it is.

In many of the political poems, notably the
superb Ode to Lord Birkenhead, there is the same
unique mixture, chemical compound rather:
elements which no deliberate artifice could blend,
being perfectly united by sheer force of spontaneity.
Tom Hood was mentioned just now. Our fathers
were familiar with two volumes, one entitled
Hood's Serious Poems, and the other, Hood's
Humorous Poems. A publisher who should
endeavour thus to divide the Chestertonian sheep
and goats would soon discover most of them to be
hybrids. Comic poetry is as rare as comic verse is
common; Mr. Chesterton has written more
comic poetry than any Englishman on record.
And, to complicate the achievement, he has
contrived to make a great deal of it didactic,
without falling into the perils that beset didac-
ticism.

His work, in verse as in prose, will have a
definite influence. He expresses many opinions

,    53